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Author's Notes: 
This story is just a work of fiction. | only own the words, not the guys themselves, sadly. It takes place in 
present day, occurring after 2009, meaning, yes, Jimmy has left us all. 


| reached over and grabbed my phone, checking for the millionth time if he had replied. | was left alone once 
again. Bad thoughts and images ran through my mind as the time ticked by ever so slowly, making my stomach 
twist and turn and my throat burn as tears pricked the corners of my eyes. | took another swig of the 
mostly empty Jack Daniel's bottle, attempting to rid the horrid thoughts that flashed behind my tired eyes. 


" Another night alone, | see," | sighed, picking up my phone once more to check the time, which was II'54 pm. 


| sat with the ringing of the silence, sadness washing over me as | heard his car pull up in the driveway, the 
garage opening followed. 


| pulled myself off of the couch and walked to the back door, sliding it open. | didn't want to make contact with 
him. | felt as if | were to break if | tried to speak, and | really didn't want him to see me that way. 


| sat myself on one of the lawn chairs, looking in through the glass. He walked in with a big smile plastered 
upon his cheeks, saying something as he hung up his jacket. He seemed surprised, looking around and not finding 


me there. | couldn't help but chuckle a bit as he left for the hallway, checking the other rooms frantically. 


Looking back at the door, he reappeared from the hallway the lights turned on in the other rooms. My heart 


ached as | watched him, his heart breaking every moment he searched, not finding a single sign of me. 


It was painful to watch, so | got up and walked over to the fence and hopped over it. | walked away from the 


home we shared, not really having a specific destination. 


It felt like hours, walking this barren road in the darkest hours of night, the only light was the lunar ray that 
illuminated the asphalt. It was freezing and the only thing | had been wearing was a pair of socks, worn jeans 


and a thin, long sleeved shirt. 


| had come to conclusion that this entire thing was my fault, because it was. | was filled with guilt and regret. | 
just had to be my stuborn self, always fucking everything up. l'm lost now, standing in the middle of this 
empty street without my phone and a shattered heart. 


As | began heading back, or trying to, the tears I've been fighting back had finally came, rushing down my 
cheeks. 


I+ was all my fault.. 


An all too familiar voice cut through the sound of my cries. | looked in the direction | heard it from and there 
he stood. A broken smile spread across his stained cheeks. His arms were wide open and | couldn't hold back a 
smile. | ran over to him, throwing my arms around him and just like that the warmth of the embrace was 


gone. | was left alone in the pitch darkness as he faded away, slipping through my fingertips. 


| awoke in the same position | fell asleep in, slouching on the couch with an empty bottle or Jack in my hand 
and my phone clutched in the other. My neck and shoulders were achy but it wasn't too painful. 


| looked down at my phone, a little green light pulsing. Opening the device | was struck by happiness. | noticed 
the notification was a text message from him, so | opened the messqaes. There were two of them, one read: 
‘Hey, Won't be home again tonight, but once the they let me, I'll be on my way! 

The other followed with a simple ‘Love you' and that was it. 


The happiness left and the sadness began creeping again. The pain was growing stronger and becoming more 
unbearable. We held something so precious, so beautiful, and now it was crashing to the ground. | was drowning 


again and this time he wasn't there to pull me out. 


| got up with a stretch and walked to the bedroom we shared and grabbed a suit case, filling it of my clothing, 
accessories and other personal objects. Once | was satisfied with the contents, | grabbed my bass and packed 


that as well. 


Grabbing both cases, | made my way to the front door, opening it and putting my bags on the front porch. | 
went back inside to grab a quick snack and my charger from the kitchen. My heart dropped as | heard his car 
pull up. The car door slammed shut and his footsteps ran heavy up the rocks outside. 


The door flung open and he ran inside, rushing past the kitchen, where | was. | walked outside to put my 
charger in one of the small pockets, then | walked back in to slip some shoes on. Right when | turned the 


corner to go into our room, | smacked right into Jimmy. 


"There you are, where are you going? Is your grandmother sick again?" He asked briskly yet worriedly, a tinge 


of pain laced his voice. 
"No. I'm sure you already know." | growled. | wasn't trying to be harsh, but | was just so angry, so frustrated. 


"W-wait, you can't go." He grabbed onto my shoulders, pulling me close. Tears pricked the corners of my eyes 
hearing his soft mutters and whimpers above me. My cheek had been pressed against his heaving chest. | 
could hear his heart beat. It was racing, a bit faster as each cry fled from his lips. 


It was getting harder to breathe as his arms were tightening around me and my cries were getting caught in 


my throat. 


Jimmy pulled away sniffling. Tears continued to fall from his red eyes and his mouth hung opened slightly as 


his eyes were downcast. 


"I-l'm sorry.. | wasn't around much. | was working over time so | could." He choked out the words, more tears 


falling. 


'I-I-I was jus-just trying to g-get enough mon-ey t-to get outta here and get y-you a be-etter bass a-and." 


He dropped to his knees, sobbing as he was pulling me closer with his long arms. 


‘Im just so fucking so-sorry for ignoring y-you, | never meant to h-hurt you!" He whimpered, his shoulders 
surged with every sob. | dropped down to my knees as well, throwing my arms over him. | couldn't speak. | just 


kneeled there, my arms holding Jimmy, his body shivering from the soft cries that fled his lips. 


We both got a hold of ourselves sometime later. We laid on the carpeted ground of the living room, laying 
beside eachother. A small space between us kept our shoulders from making contact. We didn't speak, we didn't 
make any contact for some time, we just laid in complete silence. That was, until Jimmy got up and walked over 


to the front door. | propped myself on both elbows, watching him approach the opened door, disappearing 


outside, and reappearing with my suitcase and bass. 


"Are you still.. leaving?" He asked worriedly. | shook my head slowly. He gave me a small smile and walked over 


to shut the door. 


| got up, taking the suitcase back to our room to unpack. As | dumped the contents on the bed, | felt his arms 


wrap around my waist and his warm breath upon my neck. 

‘I'm sorry | was never there when you needed me.." He mumbled as he kissed my cheek. | turned around, still 
in his arms, and looked up at him. He was wearing his glasses now, his cheeks stained with the tears from 
earlier. | wrapped my arms around his chest, pressing my cheek against him. 

"I'm sorry | hurt you this way. | didn't mean to make you suffer. | was just so tired, so empty." | felt the 
tears threaten the corners of my eyes as | trailed off. One of his hands slid upwards, making its way to my 


jaw. He lifted my chin up so that our eyes were locked. 


It was my fault, | should be apologizing to you. You did nothing wrong." He spoke softly and gently as he 


brought me closer to him, sealing the distance between us with a rough yet tender kiss. 


'| love you, forever and always." He whispered once we parted. Hearing him say it face to face made me 


shudder. It was pure bliss. 


vX 


| awoke, gasping for air as | jerked upwards, into a sitting position. My eyes were wet and the collar of my 


shirt was damp with sweat. 


"| miss you so much.." | choked out before folding my arms over my knees, burying my face into the sleeves. 


~End 


